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When we left the garden and went into his library
he showed me Bacon's saying inscribed in stone upon
his mantelpiece : " The nobler a soul the more objects
of compassion it hath."

After he had given me tea, I told him that Henry had
appreciated the fine wording of the Resolution at the Party
meeting that week, and had without difficulty guessed
its authorship; this touched him visibly. We said
good-bye to each other and with his usual affectionate
courtesy he saw me off from the front door.

I paid my first visit to Windsor Castle that year
(June aoth, 1908), for though Henry had already been
there and I had attended the big banquets I had never
stayed in the Castle before.

You must be rather stupid or easily bewildered if you
do not enjoy staying at Windsor Castle. There is some-
thing there for every taste; fine food and drinks, fine
pictures, fine china, fine books, comfort and company.

I will quote what I wrote in my diary of this visit:

" On the 20th of June, 1908, we motored Violet* to From my
the garden party at Windsor, and after sending her back Diary,
to London we walked up to the Castle. We turned in
at the Lancastrian archway and were greeted by Sir
Charles Frederick. Before going to rest, having been
told that dinner was at 15 to 9, I examined the Prime
Minister's apartments. They consist of two bedrooms,
with marble baths attached to each ; and a small sitting-
room with large windows looking out upon the park.
Hanging on a shiny grey and white wall-paper are indiffer-
ent portraits of Gladstone, Peel, Lord Cross, Melbourne
and Disraeli. We found flowers on the tables and every
kind of newspaper laid out for us to read.

" I wore a Parma-violet satin dress for dinner with
long silver sashes and a kind of loose netting over the

* Lady Bontoia Carter,

Windsor
Castle,
June 20th,
1908